To condole the going away of his Excellency the Am- 
baſſador, from the Emperour of Fez. and Morocco, . 
to his 7 Faunerey. 
t#- 4 [642 - 
"By a p&rſon's ity. 
WL þ LA Quality 
IR, my Muſe bid you welcome when you come, 
g And now's concern at your going home 3 
Love alwayes tending toa noble eyc, 
Like to a Shepherd looking on the Sky. 
Your comicly perſon, and ingenious parts 
| Has by a Magick-Spcll conjurd up hearts : 
So they did appear, and ſhey their faces, 
Towards you, whenin your Pomp and Laces. 
Th' e Morocco Ambaſſador th Nation did cry, 
Was a man truly worthy of Glory ; 
That where he went wanted no Servants at all, 
People would be with him, both low or tall ; 
They thought they could not do too much for him, 
A man as liberal as a flowing Spring, 
Reſolving to ſee this Ambaſſador great, 
The like they know it has not been of late. 
Stay, Stay, Dearelt Sir, a little longer, 
If you do, our love too will grow ſtronger : 
Therefore we wiſh your Excellence Health, 
Peace, and Enjoyment, and great ſtore of Wealth, 
And a good Voyage, kind and pleaſant Gales, 
That ſo your Ship may avoid the mighty Whales, 
And eſcape all dangers, that /Eolus can . 
Shew to a Gent, or any other man z 
Whereby with pleaſure, and with greater joy, 
You may rejoyce without the leaſt annoy, 
And when into your own Countrey do come, 
Trumpets and Muſick, and alſo too th' Drum 3 : 
Shall bid you welcome to your own dear Land, w 
And the King himſelf rake you by the hand, 
Saying, Dear Brother, your welcome-to me, 
Your abſence made my happineſs, my miſery. Fg, 
But ſince you're come, I'll now chear up again, 
$ ſhines th' Sun after a Show'r of Rain. 
| Im come, I've made a Peace with England's King, 
| In which, we both were pleaſed in every thing, 
l had the favour both of Court and City, 
And was beloved of all th' men called witty 3 
And like Dove, I bring th' Ohve-branch of Peace, 
| A Pledge from the great Monarch of the World ; 
$ we ſhall have a continual Truce 
With England, and its gay Flower De Luce 
For which you have th' thanks of each Engliſh heart, 
Paid to you as a man of Mighty Art; 
| But after this, ſo ſoon for to be gone, ; 


troubles us, though much of him have won 3 Ys 
| , 2A 


$49) 


_ 
SL Ns ne gy er om 


OUTER TYSON ” TUE Tr gy wy” Cr" _y——— 


I —_—_— 


my IIy 


oy 


V 


ee of glabG ; 
wg EL rt 

It rides below, it's but of lire beighe, | 

Of ſmaller value, and of leſſer prize, 
Therefore, wit is all in all when 'tis wiſe. 
Since all things uncertain and inconſtant be, 
Like to the bird when on the Wing we ſee, 

* Flies from the Oak, untothe Cherry Tree, 
And conſtant in nothing but in incc : 
Therefore in all things we maſt be content 3 

/ Since that our Friends are to us ſtill bat tent; 
own Apr burns perm ng 
Shewing the wi are, ate its puniſhment. 
This Nature neachee Gem har dens bi, 
And yields to us by her moſt beauteous eye ; 
The day by conſtant motion moves into Night, 
Tacks but about, and throwes upon us Light ; 
So by a repetition of Atoms doth retiirn, 

That bright thing where firſt that it begun. 

La low Travels, and hither doth come ; 

When Winter riſes he then too home : 


. A lively Emblem of the things above, 
'Tis ſo below, for the Creations Love. , 
The buſineGis, mutationdoth appear | 
In Men, bruits, birds, and Planets ef the Year. 
Thusevery thing 1s given to revolution, . 
By common inſtin&, and by Worldly motion 3 
Friends and Relations all vaniſh away, 
As Countrey men when drunk, they wont make Har, 
But tumble and toG this way and th' other, 
Any where to ſee a neighbour or a brother ; 
To drown fadnefs, and their melancholly, 
Yet on th' next day they became more jolly. 
Th' Moral teaches how fickle's mans abode, +: 
Like the Ant onthe Graſs, or Snake upon the Road 3 
Till got to hisown , and dear home, | 
- And arriv'd in bright friendſhips Dining-Room ; 
In th' Fer»ſalere above, in that place, . 
Where Angelsand true Lovers ite their face, 
And lye basking themſelves on that bright ſhoar 
In joy, and great pleaſure, for evermore. 
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Spokes by Mr, Þ OWEL. 
at Oxford, July the Tenth. 1682. 
| 3. ſug . 16g? 
Y adiſſentingPlay-houſe frantick rage, 
\ We owe Oy remnant of a ruin'd Sage, 
Muſt callthe very Storm that wrack't us kind, 
Since we this ſafe, and pleaſant barbour find: 
Sd fhipwrack't Palengers, if they eſpy | - 
Any kind rempant of th that's nigh, 
Embrace with thanks the chatitable Oar 
ThatFate prepar'; "ad thake towards the Shore. 
—_ tribe infeted with ns fo h 
as ſerting up aCammon>Ww of wits, 
And ſtill [to make rmprtr} park rue) 
Was falling out, :atid without reſon t60:: 
Mov'd by thele foils, whith rals'd us ſtill more high, 


We made at laſt a real Tragedy: . | 
Old Relique's of th' gy fan we beat, 
For each man here is rurg'dPetitioner.” 
And fo yotir kindneſs, for the double recrnir 


Of Wir and Fortyve, makes his humble Suir. 


| Faith 'twaS high rime ro/leavethe noiſy Town, 
When what ſcarce madea ſhow was pulling down. 
When Our gay Ribbons, and ſach uſeleſs things, 
Wereall condemn'd to make hew Bible Scrings. 
Our ſhort- Jump Canters ſtifly have defy 
All Rhymes, fince David's good Burteſquers dy'd ; 
Have all things elſe bur Stare-latpoons decry'd. * * 
Good Poems they like Holy-water feat, 
Becauſe'there ſeem's ſome kind of concord there. 
' Here Genuine pedce do's ev'ry breaſt inſpire, 
And to a gegeral calmneſs all conſpire. - 
Rebellion, which is there the onely Prize © 
By which the canting, hot-brain'd Zealots riſe, 
In this fair Paradiſe dare's not ſhow her face, 
As if ſome flameing Cherubkepr the place. 
So when the Plague Our Climate did infeft, 

And with new-heats the late burnt Town pofles'r , 
The fearful Steams (that lodg'd ith*circling Air) 
Kept our of ſight, and durſt not enter here. 
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